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IN 


Triumph of Mirth. 


A PROSPECT or RUINS, &c. 


MIRA T H, — Miſs Fit Lv, 


ADVANCES AND: nt 


To theſe ſad ſcenes, where rules uncheck'd decay, 


And Time's ſad veſtige points the weary way, 


Purſu'd by Melancholy's ſable train, 


The haunts abandon'd of the light and vain, 
Oft Mirth, un-mirthful, comes ; and here, alone, 


In plaintive ſounds, bewails ber long-loſt ſon, 


MAGICIAN, 


CE. 
MAGICIAN. From his Cave: 


What mournful accents meet my liſtening ear ! | 


And reach, thro? Sorrow's aiſle, the cell of care! 
Where, long emboſom'd, Magic's mighty pow'r 
My mind employs, and fills each ſtudious hour. 
Say, whence you are, and why alone you come 


T*explore the nodding pile, and mould'ring tomb? 


AIR. By Mix R. 


A ſpright, Sir, of no little fame, 
Still ſmiling, tho' Fortune ſhou'd frown, ' 
I frolic, and Mirth is my name, 


Not wholly to Wiſdom unknown. 


But lately my favourite ſon, 

Delight of each nymph and each ſwain, 
His revels and ſports has forgone, 

And left us to wail and complain. 


How languidly rolls on each hour! 

Time trips not, but limps his dull round i 
And Mirth loſes half of her pow'r, 

Till Harlequin, Hatlequin's found. 


MAGICIAN. 


AN. 


6 1 


lee. 


If muſic erſt cou'd move the quarry'd ſtone, 
Her pow'r reſiſtleſs, een when try'd alone, 


Wich Mirth united, her unbounded ſway 


The world muſt rule, and magie muſt give way. 


Vour ſon I caught among the fairy elves, 


Fantaſtic form, and lighter than themſelves; 
His gambols nightly ſhook my ſober roof, 
Till ftrong-wrought ſpells ſucceeded ftern reproof. 


By charms benum'd, within yon cruſted urn 


He's cloſely pent — but Mercy takes her turn. 


Your darling ſon ſhall know a ſecond birth, 


And Magic yield to Muſic and to Mirth. 
After HARLEQuIN 3s re-animated, 


M acician ſpeaks again. 


To wonted vigour and to whim reſtor'd, 
Away and ſhew thyſelf, great Folly's lord ! 
A ſilent, dark abyſs, I go to view, 


And leave this ſpot to worldlings and to you. 


MAGICIAN diſappears, and Scene changes. 


| 0 Here 


Bo 


Here jollows the Comic Part.] 


G M E. 


By Mr. SVETT, Mr. CHAPMAN, Mr. ALFRED, 
and Mis WRIGH T. 


In our datly occupations 
Merrily we labour and fing, 
While the cries of various nations 
Make the ſtreets of old London ring. 
Millizer. | have ruffles, caps, and hoſe, 


Jew Pedlar. I have buckles for the beaux; 


Tailor. I cabbage and ſnip out a pretty good 
living; 
Porter. For your Honours I wait 


At the Temple gate ; 
Omies. Your commands we ſhall all be glad 
right of receiving. | 


After 
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After Jailing for the Cu r. 


Mr. CHAPMAN. 


When the ſummer returns, and the Sun's richeſt ray 
Enlivens all nature, and brightens the day, 

By bounty right royal is giv'n a regale, 

To the lads who delight in the ſkiff and the fail. 


Wirth your loudeſt applauſes then chearfully greet 
The heart that eſtabliſh'd the Cumberland fleet | 


Huzza! Huzza! Huzza! 


Succeſs ro the Cumberland fleet. 


J 


With your loudeſt applauſes then chearfully greet 
The heart that eſtabliſned the Cumberland fleet 


1 Mr. 


8 
Me. WI L LII AMS. 


This art was well known to our grandſires of yore, 
And will flouriſh when we and our ſons are no more: 


So pleaſant and uſeful no end ſhall it know, 


While the air watts its breezes and water ſhall flow, 


HO R Us. 


With your loudeſt applauſes then chearſully greet 
The heart that eſtabliſhed the Cumberland fleet. 


Mr. BARRYMORE. 


Tho? with us an amuſement, our art is the ſame, 


That ſupports Britain's commerce, and blazons her 


fame: 


And o'er nations combining, her iſle ſhall prevail, 


Through the vigour and pride of the full flowing 
ſail. 
C HOR US. 


Wich your loudeſt applauſes then chearfully greet 
The heart that eftabliſh'd the Cumberland fleet! 


Mr. 


1 


Mr. PHIL LIMO R E. 


Old Thames curls and ripples beneath the ſharp keel, 
As if pleas'd to partake the delights that we feel; 


Ard beholders around, with approving huzza |! 


Mark the various adventures of this happy day. 


Cm 0-KRVU © 


With your loudeſt applauſes then chearfully greet 
The heart that eſtabliſh'd the Cumberland fleet! 


Mr. CHAPMAN 
AND CHORUS SINGERS, 
As the {kiff makes its way and the gale briſkly blows, 


With ardour encreaſing each candidate glows 


And what joys in the conquerors? boſom ariſe, 


When the hand of munificence deals forth the 


prize! 


May health and long life, love and harmony meet, 
In the heart that eſtabliſh'd the Cumberland 


fleet, 
FULL 


FULL CHORUS. 


May health and long life, love and harmony meet, 
In the heart that eſtabliſh'd the Cumberland fleet! 


SCENE changes. 


MORE COMIC BUSINESS. 
—ͤ — ... ] —— — 
WI N T H. 


Well met, my ſon !—all welcome to each friend! 

My triumph comes —your ſtruggles ſoon ſhall end. 

A father ſoon the deſtin'd hand ſhall give, 

And Hymen, ſmiling, ſhall your vows receive: 

I'th* magic vale, ſhall foſt'ring Mirth be found, 

With ſons of Fancy gaily gliding round; 

In rural pageantry each ſwain ſhall move, 

And trim-deck'd nymphs ſhall hail the god of love: 
| Then 
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Then fear no coming ills, nor paſt deplore; 
For know, when next we meet, we part no more. 


[ Exeunt onnes. 


it 


FROM THE CAVE. 


All conteſt's vain! each charm and magic ſpell, 
Predi& their union, and their fate foretel: 
Their hands then join; commanding Mirth approves, 


And calls forth revelry to greet their loves. 


[ Exeunt omnes. 
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By Mrs. WRIGHTE N, in Diana. 


To woodlands and coverts I go, 
Delighted to chace the fleet roe; 
To bound o'er the brake, and to ſcud o'er the lawn, 
To hear, e'er the ſky-lark proclaims the new morn, 
The clattering of feet, 
And loud Echo repeat, 
The horn's chearful note, and the hunter's ſoho! 


of Comie and Pantomime Characters. 


PAK TALOON, PIEROT, 
SOMEBODY, NOBODY, 


WITCHES, DAMONS, FAIRIES, &c. &c. 
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LAST CHORUS. 


: 
1 


Come, O come, aſſemble here, 


Sons of fancy, ſons of chear! - 


 Murky Wizzard, whoſe waſte beard, 


Magic hath ſo long rever'd; 


Spectre, Phantom, Frolic, Whim, 


Wild Vagary's active limb; 
Hither come, your art diſplay; 
'Tis your fav'rite's wedding - day. 
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